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If we offend, it is with our good will.— 
That you should think we come not to offend, 
But with good will. SHAKSPEARE. 
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FOR THE LADIES’ PORT FOLIO. | 
THE TRIUMPH OF FRIENDSHIP. 


A NOVEL FROM THE SPANISH. 
[ Continued from page 175.) 


Arbaces procured the moft fuperb 
and rare articles that could be found 
in Perfia to grace a fettival, which 
was to give a dignity to his own gran- 
deur, and difplay the wealth of Amet- 
tris. You muft excufe me, dear H- 
menia, from a defcription of them; 
one muft be happy or at leaft tranquil, 
to paint fuch empty imaginary plea- 
fures. _, i 

The marriage of Ameltris as fo- 
Jemnized, and Borane gives a fplen. 
did entertainment to the Lords of the 





court of Arbaces, | at a {mall interval 


from her, and Arfes next to me: a 
fad prefage feemed to occupy his 
thoughts. The gods permit, at times, 
that our minds fhould be troubled by 
difafters that hang over us; I know 
not whether they impart to us; this 
prefentment in their juflice or their 


goodnefs: it fometimes warns us of 


our danger and protects us: at other 
times it hurries us into the il’ we 
dread. — 

‘The banquet is now concluded and 
the guefts experience that fooliffyand 
lively joy which is the effe of vine: 
Ht warms the paffions of Arbices, 
whoie eyes are conftantly fixed on 
Ameftris: he perceives at lengibher 
countenance diftorted; at the fam: in- 
ftant fhe fhrieks out with pain: Ar- 
baces rifes to fupport her, but falls 
himielf on the floor in violent :on- 
vulfions. 
that they are both poifoned: affijince 


is called for, and Ameltris raifedmp: 


_ 


It is inftantly difcovred’ 


Away traitor, cries Ame(tris, the death 
_jof Arbaces is the work of your hand; 





Arbaces manifefts figns of approach-| 
ing death: Borane flies to relieve him. 


you have done well to deprive me of 
my life at the fame time, or you fhould 
have felt my vengeance for his death. 
Arbacés hears not what fhe favs; he 
has already expired. 

Borane was greatly troubled and 
grieved; the charge of Ameftris afto- 
nifhéd him: he was not guiity, but.he 
appeared to be. ‘The innocent fre- 
quently is more affected than the guil- 
ty, becaufe the accufation terrifies and 
alarms him as he #s not prepared by 
premeditation to exculpate himfelf. 

Ameltris exhorts the’ courtiers .of 
Arbaces to punifh Borane and his fa. 
mily, afferting that the family is con- 
cerned in the plot. The friends of 
Borane feize the gates of the palace 
and boltthem. It was of importance 
to put him in a place of fafety before 
the populace heard of the occurrence, 
and rofe in difurder. There was no 
mode left to Borane but flight: fad 
expedient to thofe who quit their coun- 
try under unfavorable circumftances. 
Every thing concurred fo criminate 
him: the hatred he entertained to- 
wards Arbaces; the late dilpute be- 
tween them; the place where Arbaces 
was poifoned. 

The friends of Borane, and even 
the very partizans of Arbaces fulpect- 
ed Ameitris: but thé circumftances 
attending the murder would rende: 
fuch a tufpicion ridiculous in the 
opinion of the populace: the vulgar 
are rafh and hazardous, fuffering them- 
felves to be hurried on by their paflions; 





but they cannot conceive that a per- 


fon would factifice herfelf to gratify 
her vengeance. It requires much 
ftrength of mind to commit defperate 
acts, when the confequences which 
refult prove fatal to thofe who com- 
mit them. 
Borane had no time to deliberate, 
fer immediate flight was requilite. 


| Six, faid 1, the gods willone day make 


yOar innocence apparent; but it would 
be'folly now to attempt it. Let us 
profit by the few moments that are 
alluwed us to fave ourfelves: if your - 
Ou, fafety does not intereft you, . flys is 
forigi:r tancs. The barbarous Ame” 

triy“has not made the fatal charge 
agiinft you alone, but fhe means us 
allto perifh; fhe willnot die; obferve 
how fhe revives; the portion fhe has 
drank will not prove mortal, and has 
only been taken to fcreen her from 
fulpicion. Such crimes are not com- 
mitted without an objeét, and the per- 
fidy of Ametftris is well known; the 
has partizans to execute her plot. 
Let us take advantage of the time 
which fhe requires to revive: let us 
fly: 4 offer you an aflylum in Greece; 
my property fhall be your’s; I will en- 
deavour to make you forget your mif- 
fortunes, if attention and care on my 


part can effect it. 
[70 BE CONTINUED.) 


JEALOUSY. 


The moft confuming flame, the 
mott deftructive poifon, with which 
the Furies torture the human heart, 
is jealouty. ‘This Alexis proved. He 
loved, and was beloved by Daphne. 
The brown teatures of Alexis were 
adorned with manly beauty. Daphne 
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‘lonely path; following his thee 
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was beautifuj as innocence, and fair 
as the lily that opens to the rifing of 
Arora. ‘The happy lovers had vowed 
an eternal paffion. Venus and the 
Loves feemed to have fhed their choic- 
eft favors over them. The father of 
Alexis had juft recovered from a dan- 
gerous difeafe. My fon, he faid, 1 
have vowed to facrifice fix ewes to the 
god of Health. Go, lead the victims 
to his temple. The temple of Efeu- 
lapius was diftant two long days jour- 
ney. Alexis poured a torrent of tears 
at parting from his fhepherdefs. One 
would have thought he was going to 
traverfe the wide ocean! Thoughtful 
and melancholy, he drove the fheep 
before him; and, as he left the vil- 
lage, like the tender dove, he moan- 
ed along the rvuad. He pafled through 
the molt beautiful meadows, and faw 
them not. ‘lhe moft pleating land- 
feapes had no charms for his eyes. 
He felt nothing but love, and» faw 
nothing but his fhepherdels. He be- 
held her in the fhade, by the brink of 
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{weet accents of his voice? and who,;Scarce had he fpoken thefe words, 
like him, can touch the lyre? His cot-!when a young man came from the 
tage 1s clofe by that of Daphne, ‘They igrove, and followed her. He walked 
are feparated only by a delightful,}by her fide, and Daphne tenderly 
fhady wak.—But away—Ha!—Be-|preffed her handin his. He gave her 


gone, diftradting thoughts—Alas! you 
imprels yourfelves ftill deeper in my 
heart! You purfueme, night and day. 
Oftentimes, the roving imagination of 
Alexis, fhewed him his fhepherdefs, 
ftealing, with timid {teps, through the 


echoes, his anguifh and his love. 


a little baiket of flowers; which, with 
charming grace, fhe put upon her arm. 
They then went together from the cot- 
tage, under the light of the moon. 
Alexis, feized with horror, remained 


,at a diltance, and trembled in every 
fhade where Daphnis fighed, to thejlimb. 


| Immortal gods! What do [ 
fee? It is then too true! What focru- 





There he {aw her, with languid looks, ;elly tormented me, is certain! Some 
fcarcely hide the fighs which made compatilionate divinity made me fore- 
her bofom pant. Sometimes he faw fee it! O unhappy! Whoever thou 
her fleeping under a jeflamine bower. art, whether god or goddefs, O thou 
Daphnis follows her thither; he gazes! that did{t forewarn me of my mifery, 


on her; he dares to approach her;— 
his eager looks devour her charms;— 


takes her hand; he prefies it to his 


lips. Daphne awakes not; he kifles 
her cheek; he kiffes her lips; and yet 
fhe awakes not! he cries, tranfported 


with fury. 





revenge, ah! revenge my wrongs! Let 
me but fee this infidelity punifhed; and 
then let me die of anguifh! 

Daphne and the fhepherd, holding 


each other by the arm, took the path 





which leads to the grove of myrties, 


But, what horrid images \that encircles the temple of Venus. 
does my fancy create? Why am I in-|’‘Fhe moon enlightened their fteps; 


the ftream; he heard her repeat the'genious only to torment myfelf? Un. and their behaviour befpoke a tender 
‘name of Alexis, and anfwered her ith jut! ungrateful! why do | only think \intercourfe. 


the 
and 
Jamenting that they had not the iwift- 
nefs of the roe. He arrived at the 


‘his fighs. ‘Thus he toiled al 


. temple; he offered the victims; and, 


as 


the facrifice completed, he flew, on 
the wings of love, to regain his village. 
But, in pafling through the bufhes, a 
thorn pierced his foot. The torment 
was fo great, that he was fcarce able 
to reach a neighbouring cottage. A 
beneficent fhepherd received him, and 
applied to the wound fome fulutary 
herbs. Gods! how unfortunate] am! 
he cried, inceflantiy. Penfive and 
gloomy, he told each minute by his 
fighs. An hour appeared to him as 
a long winter’s night. Some malig- 
nant power at laft poured into his heart 
the poifon of jealouly. Gods! he 
cried, in a low murmur, and calting 
a fierce look around him, gods! what 
a thought: Can Daphne be perfidi- 
ous?—Unjuft and odious thought!—— 
But, Daphne is a woman; and Daph- 
ne is beautiful. Who can fee her, 
and refit her charms? Has not Daph- 
nis long fighed for her? Is he not 
handiome’ Who is not melted by tke 


on what can wound her innocence? 
Six days had this:dreadful torture 
already laited; and his wound was not 
yet quite healed. But nothing could 
detain him longer; he embraced his 
benefactor; he oppofed all that gen- 
tle hofpitality could invent, to reftrain 
him. 


of Daphne. Ah, henceforth be gone, 
detefted thoughts! fly far from me! 
It is there, the nymph that loves me, 
dwells! This night, O gods! this very 
night | fhall weep with joy on her bo- 
fom! As he fpoke thefe words, he haf. 
tened his pace, and prefently faw 
Daphne coming through the grove 
that led to her cottage. It is the! O 
Daphne, it is thou! It is thy thape fo 
elegant, thy fep fo lighi, and thy robe 
more white than is the fnow. itis the, 
O gods! But whither goes fhe at this 
hour! For a timorous fhepherdefs, it 
is dangerous in the night to walk the 
fields. Perhaps, impatient for my re- 
turp, fhe is come forth to meet me. 





Purfued by the Furies, he haf-'leaves, they are going to feat them- 


tened, notwithftanding his pain, he:felves on the 
ran, he flew! Night had already come ;them again. 
on; but, by the light of the moon, hejthe light of the moon, amid the 


perceived, at a diftance, the cottage) 


They are going to the fhade of thefe 
myttles, cried the enraged Alexis; and 


it was under the fhade of thefe very 
‘trees that fhe fo often fwore to me an 
eterna! paffion. 


‘grove! Heavens! I no longer fee them; 


‘They are now in the 
conceaied by the thick fhade of thefe 


grafs. But, no, I fee 
Her white rob refleéts 


branches of the trees, and their dark 
trunks. ‘Lhat is a fweet retreat, and 
the mofs is fo refrefhing—Perfidious! 
—«joy thy repofe—f{wear in the pre- 
fente of Luna—exchange the vows of 
yow guilty loves. May the Furies 
da® terror between you! But, no, 
hak: the nightingales repeat the moft 
temder airs; and the turtles figh around 
tha, Yet— it is not there, neither, 
thiy intend to remain. They are go- 


ing. even to the temple of the goddefs! 
{ vill draw near. I willfee them, and 
lifen to their talk. 

le entered the grove of myrtles. 
H: faw them advance towards the 
tenple, whofe columns, of the whit- 





ef/marb!e, enlightened by the moon, 


“—p- i 
> 
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THE FOND WIFE. la fpoon will ttand uprigiit, is not fer 


fhone, refulgent, amid the fhades of | : 
Hard is the lot of that man who is’ before me, by way of whet to my ap- 


night. Ha!--do they dare to tread | 


~~ 


theie facred fteps! Can the godde's of iplagued with a wanton wife, a jealous! petiic. “Though my loving tormentor 


love proteé the fouleft perfidy! He 
faw, in fact, the young fhepherdeis 
aicend the fteps of the temple. She 
crofled the portico, with the little bai- 
ket of flowers on her arm; whi'e the 
young man {topped under the arcade. 
Aiexis {till approached, in the conceal- 
ment of the fhade. T'rembling with 
horror and deipair, he crept to the 
fhadow of one of the pillars, and 
placed himlelf againit 1. ihere he 
diilinctly faw Daphne approach the 
{tatue of Venus; it was of marbie, 
white as milk; every part of it was 
iliumined by the moon. The. pod- 
dels reclining backward, with an cp- 
chanting wajelty, teemed to fhun the 
altoniined view of mortals; while, 
from her height fubsime, ihe cait a 
pretiom look on thefe who perfumed 
er aliats. Waphne bowed her knee 
at the teet of the goddels, placed the 
gar‘ands before her, and, in the moit 
tenuer and plaintive accents, iatd: 


“* Hear, O benign goddele x _Pto- 
tectrefs thou of faithfui lovers! Hear 
my ptayer. Gracioufly accept theie 
flowers, which I pretus:e to offer thee; 
they are yet wet with the dew ol even- 
ing, and with my tears. It is now tix 
days ince Aiexis went to a diltance 
frome. UO, propitious goddeis, re- 
{tore him to my arms! proicét him by 
the way, and biing him back taihtul 
and tender as when he parted from me. 
Ketivie him to ine, that | may preis 
hin to my bolom, which now panis 


9 


with love! 


Alexis heard; and he difcovered 
the young thepherd, who itood oppo 
fie io him, aug on whole cotfite. 
Nahce the moon now fhone. It was 
the brother of Wapiine, Full of ten- 
der iears, fhe dared not expoleiier- 
{eii to the dangers of the night, by 
going alone to the tewrle of Venas. | 

Atexis, quiiung wie prlar that en 
Cealcu Mii, fuddenly appeare beore 
his iove. Dapine, in .weet ecitey,’ 
aiid Alexis, trau.porcd with joy md 
fianic, tusk amio cach other’s ars, 
ai ihe feet of the goddes, - 





wife, a drunken wife, or a fcoldingjmay have thus crammed me, like « 


c. 


wife: but it is better to have a wanton, | turkey, tili the dinner makes its ap- 


her proceedings. 


jealous, drunken, or {colding wife, pearance upon the table, 1 am obliged 
nay, I may fay altogether, than to be: 
yoked to a loving wife. ‘The wanton! 
wife wiil let the poor man enjoy peace: 
and quiet, if he will only connive at; 
The jealous wife 


to eat whatever fhe puts upon my 
plate, or the is otherwife the moft 
miferable creature alive, and is fure i 
am not well, which never fails of in- 
troducing the apothecagy into the 


will ceafe upbraiding, while her deary |houfe, almoit as foon as the cloth is 


is fixt to her apron-{tring. 


when fhe is afleep. But the loving 


wife torments her unfortunate help-. 


Mate, Merning, noon, and night. 
When iny dear partner, who, | 
may fay, is the moft loving of her tex, 
firit wakes in the morning, if the 
finds me afleep, the feldom fails of 
letting me know that fhe thinks | have 
had relt enough, and that to fleep 
much is not good for me. If I hap- 
pen to be awake when fhe firft opens 
ier eyes, the will not fuffer me to get 
up, infifting 1 muit take another nap, 
tor fhe is fure | have had but.an indif- 
ferent night. When we get to break- 
fait, if 1 choofe toaft, itis ten ra one 
out fhe finds it gave me the heartburn 


the day betore, and then 1 muft eat; 
bread and butter. if | choofe thie Jat- ' 


ter, it is the {ame odds but i am obiig- 
ed to eat Yorkfhire muffin, becauie 
fhe well knew | wastond of it. So:me- 


The: 
drunken wife is at leaft fober when, 
the wakes in a morning. And the. 
icolding wife, we may fuppole, is filent 


away. Andi have more than once, 
on juch an occafion, :uffered myfelt 
to be drenched with gallons of camo- 
mi#e tea, becaufe no remonftrances 
could fatisfy her that my ftomach was 
not out of order. If ! prefume to 
help mylfelf at table, my female San- 
cho Pania phylician is ready with her 
interdict to reitrain me. If I call for 
fmall-beer, perhaps my {weet loving 
wife thinks water better for me; and 
fhowld this have been my choice, it is 
great odds but fhe orders wine to be 
mixed with it, as it is too cold for my 
ftomach alone. Do I go to hob gr 
noban white wine, | am probably told 
red is better for my nerves; and fhould 


is better for my cold. When the def- 
fert appears, though i ain in general 





j 


fond of fruic and iweetmeats, | almost 
tremble at the fight of it; asthe dear 
loving foul is tond of thele things her- 
felf, ihe thinks fhe cannot give a ffron- 
ger proof of her regard tor me, than 
in making me eat what the likes belt. 


times fhe turns down iny cup-hervelt, ; Accordingly, if fhe takes a peach that 


after the firit dith, becauile fhe fancies | 


my haid thakes, and tea is nervous. 
At other times + ain [willed with half- 
pint afier half-pint, as fhe conccives 





i ate too much iupper over night, and 
‘ca ls good tor digeftion. 


One time. 


appears to be remarkably good, i am 
forced to finifh what the has half eaten, 
though I prefer a nectarine. And, 
however wifttully 1 may cait my eye 
upon any glais or jaucer of {weet- 
meats, | ain forced to refit the temp- 


{am poiloned with brandy in my difh,|tation, well kiiowing my loving -atler 


at another with iaffron, though fhe! 
Knows [| deteft -heim both; but it is. 
good tor me, the iays. 

it 1 happen tocome home any fhort 
time betore cinner, I am obliped to 
iwallow dow, a lar_e dith of choco. 
lute, and to egt asauce: of dry toait, 
though, perhaps, | wa: juit come from 
the cotlce-houle, to Kecp the wind oli 
my flomaci: and ] audi great ick | 


2 pint baion of puaie iwup, ia wiiich 


‘iure | am fond of, 


jeiltes, f dare not refuie ‘my 


will tupply me abundantly with her 
reliéts of thofe things which the is 
i mult add too, 
tuat though the company cannot help 
inufine when fhe 1oads my plate with 
love’s 
kindniels, if fhe declares they are ad- 
intrable, and fhe is ceriain i fhall like 
hem, ° 

Her anxiety abopt my health, and 
Gailcsileis 10 picaie mE, ahs .o vehe- 


I mention red, fhe would infilt white 


‘ 


” 








a, 
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mently upon her mind, that fhe is 
never cool enough to judge what is the 


beft for my confituticn, or moft 
azreeable to my tafte. She is too in- 
tent upon the end, to confult well 
about the means. Hence my female 


phyfician often proves the reverie of 


the {moaker’s adage of tobacco hic; for 


if Tam well, fhe’Il make me fick; if 


I am fick, fhe don’t make me weli. 
And when fhe is molt induftrious to 
prove her love for me, 1 am frequent- 
ly inclined to prefer ‘* envy, hatred, 


and malice, and al! uncharitablenefs,” | 


to fuch loving kindnefs, and could 
heartily cry out with captain Flafh to 
the dear mifchief, ** Oh! damn your 
love,” though Iam convinced of the 
fincerity of it. My great coat, which 
J number among my belt friends, by 
her means, delerves a place among 
my falfe ones. In diftrefs, either from 
rain or troft, my good friend does me 
no fervice, for my wife ofien hates a 
great coat, | am fo apt to take cold 
when J leave it off; and then I muft 
weather every inclemency, and ftand 


What adds to my misfortune, is, 
that there are no hopes of an-altera- 
tion for the better. “You may be fure 
| have taken much pains to convince 
her, that though fhe 1s the beit of wo- 
men, fhe is the worlt of wives; that 
[ would rather feel the fevereft effect 
of hate, than her love. If fhe was a 
termagant, | would make her a filent 
woman, and 1 would undertake to 
tame a fhrew; but my dear tormentor 
is fo meek, that fhe weeps without 
complaining, and pines ‘in private 





with grief, if 1 oppofe the moft tri- 
fiing circumftance which fhe judges 
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3. Howbeit, there was oé which. 
was more abundantly foolifh than all 
ithe reft, infomuch that the like had 
not arifen before; no, not even in 
England! . 

4. And it was called the centurial 
[chifm of the century. ! 

5. Now the matter of contention. 
was this: viz. Whether the nineteenth 
ceatury beginneth on the firft day of 
the month called January, in the year 
1800, or on the firit day of the fame 
month, in the year 180). 

6. And there were fundry philofo- 
phers and mathematitians, (fal/ely 





for my good, or has conceived would 
pleafe me; fhe imagines | have no love’ 


Jo called) who held that it beginneth 


on the 1{t of January 1800; and they 


for her, if fhe thinks I flight any in-, were termed Ninety-nine-ifts, becaufe 
{tance of hers to me. After having;they make the century to contain but 
fuffered her to wate herfelf almoft to ninety-and-nine years: but verily, 
a {keleton, | have been reduced to the {me there were, who, for brevity’s 
cruel neceflity of giving way to her fake, termed them Ninny-ifts. 

difpofition, and fubmitting a fecond| 7. But others (walking in the fteps 
time to tie gocart and leading ftring ;of ther forefathers) maintained, right 
And though [{ am the jett of all my/|Zealoufly, that five {core were necef- 


friends, and the iport of both fexes; 
though I can ncither eat, drink, fieep, 


every fhower of rain with utit. Whenjor wake as | pleafe; though I mutt 


lary to make an hundred; end there- 
fore believed that the nineteenth cen- 
tury beginweth not until the 1ft of 


Tam in no want of it, my good friend] appear merry When 1*am hipt, and}January 1301.) Now thefe were called 





is ready with its kind offices; and if} well when I am iil; keep company | 
my love fhouid take it into her head, don’t like, and f{carce ever fee my old 
that | have at any time fuffered for|acquaintance and friends; though | 
want of my great coat, I am forced; am to be purged, {weated, and blifter- 
to groan under the weight of it, even ed, in perfect health, I cannot fly 
in the hot month of July. Her defire trom my perfecutor, as my love is at 
to have me pleafed, will not let me, leaft equal to hers, and | am content 
fee the play I admire, or vifit the to bear the weaknefs of her mind, as 
friends which I like. Should i pre- | am fo fenfible of the ftrength of her 
fume to engage for myfelf, I fhall find affection. ‘“Iheretore, when you fee 
inyfelt perhaps one of an agreeable a monkey play with a kitten, a boy 
pa:ty which fhe knew before I fhould with a puppy, and mifs with her gold- 
be happy with, in another place. And finch, pray remember. 
if i fhould fettle to fee Kemble the Your’s, &c. 
next time he plays Hamlet, | am cer-' eR 
tainly engaged by her to the new ope-' ar 

ra; = the has ste aatheat tickets her- A NEW CHAPTER OF CHRONICLES. 
felf, to be an agreeable furprile tO me. }. of the Year 1799, and the Schisms there- 
As to the play houfes, indeed, Lam im. 3. Of the Centurial Schism. 8. Great 
afraid | fhall never be fuffered to en-. Contentions thereon. 13. The Centurian’s 


Truelove. 


Parable of Cut-Short and Five-Score. 


CentuPians. 

8. And, lo! the fpirit of conten- 
tion waxed itrong, and f{pread through- 
out theland, infomuch that many fear- 
ed the nations of the earth would wage 
war againft each other for the {pace of 
a century. 

g. And the minds of men were exs ‘ 
ceedingly diiquieted within them, be- 
caute of the {chifm. 

10. Moreover, the newfpapers of 
thofe days teemed with chronological 
difputations, abounding in contradic- 
tions; ftrifes about words, and vain 
babblings. 

11, And it came to pafs, that one 
of the Centurians arofe, who, feeking 
not io be wile beyond that which is 
written, believed, even to conviction, 
that {minety-nine could not poflibly 
mak? an hundred. 





ter their doors again, fhe was fo terri- | 
fied by a battle in the pit, on Eaafter 
Monday, between a butcher and a cor- 
poral, that fhe would as foon truft me 
fo a campaign in Hoiland, or among 
ihe Catawaws and Cherokees in North- 


America, as at Drury-Lane or Covent-| 


€sarden. 


1. Now it cameto pals, in the reign 
of King George the Third, king of 
Kngland, in the year 1799, that the 
clofe of the eighteenth century drew 
nigh, 

2. And behold in thofe days there 


1% And he was a plain man, not 
fkillal in divers kinds of learning, 
neither right cunning in the profun- 
dities of the mathematics: howbeit, 
1e loved the truth, and efchewed error, 
herdore opened he his mouth, and 





arofe divers ichiims among men. 


ifpak# a parable, faying— 











, 
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i3. Behold a certain man had two 
fons, and the name of the fir{ft-born 
was Cut/bort, becaufe he held the here- 
fy of thofe wha, cutting off one year} 
from the century, make it contain but 
ninety-and-nine years, and are called 
Ninety-nine-ifts. 

14. But the name of the youngeft 
was Fivefcore, becaufe he maintained 
the doctrine preached by the fe& of 
the Centurians, which faith the centu- 
ry containeth full five fcore years. 
And moreover, he lived in the city of 
Centarium; but Cutfhort dwelt in the 
town of Lack. 

15. And it came to pafs, on the 
morning of the firft day of January 
1800, that Cutfhort arofe, and girded 
his iandals on his feet, and journeyed 
to the city of Centarium, and went to 
the habitation of Fivefcore. 

16. And when he beheld him, he 
took him by the hand, and faid unto 
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infomuch that he abufed him great- 
ly. 

31. And he hardened his _heuart, 
and would not fee the light: but talked 
loudly of numerals, and integers, of 
ordinals, and cardinals, and perpiex- 


thou art my brother, will I bear with 
thee a little longer. 
22.. Then faid Fivefcore, Lend me, 
(I pray thee, an hundred guineas, and 
[ will quickly repay thee. 
23. And Cutfhort drew out his 
purie, and he lent him an hundred. jed him(elf exceedingly therewith. 
24. And Fivefcoretookthe money,! 32. Howbeit, the breath of Five- 
and faid, Now, brother Cutfhort, will! {core was fpent in vain, for Cutfhort 
I pay thee j in thine own coin, and ‘after ‘refifted the {pirit of conviction, and, 
thine own manner of reckoning. -after.much grumbling, he quitted san 
25. And he gave unto him a gui. ‘city of Centarium, and turned his face 
nea, and reckoned it one, and he gave towards the town of Lack; and i 
bim another alfo, and reckoned it fwo,:he abideth therein unto this day. 
and after this manner proceeded he,| 33- Thus endeth the fayings of 
until he came to the goth yee] Abraham Fivefcore. 
which, when he had likewile paid him, 
he {tayed his hand, and faid unto him, 
Cutfhort, even as Rey makelt the cen. ANECDOTES, OF ADDISON, THOMSON, AND DRY- 
tury contain but forefcore and nine- “sci 
teen years, fo oughteit thou to be = Anpison.— lhe following curious’ 
tent with receiving fourfcore and nise- ‘particuiars relating to this celebrated 
teen guineas, in payment for thine man, deterve to be revived, and will 





j , ee 
' 





him, Fivefcore, my brother, I fay 


unto thee, rejoice! tor lo, ] am oe 


to greet thee, on having lived to hail} 


the beginning of the nineteenth century! | 


(7. But Fivefcore faid unto him, ; 
nay, verilv, brother; nor fo,: for its! 
plain thou art miltaken, and that che’ 
nineteenth century is not yet come. 


18. Neverthelefs, { will rejoice with guineas. 
thee, in that thou art alive in the eigh- | 


i100 years, neither were 100 years 100 ceffion to the throne. 


hundred, inalmuch as the century be interelting to his admirers. 
I conraineth five {core or 100 years, | Budgel gives this account of a con- 
26. But the wrath of Cutfhort was veriation between Lord Halifax and 
kindied again{t Fiveicore, and he wax- Addifon, at which himfelf was pre- 
ed exceeding hot, and calied him a ‘ent, iit happened a little before they 
liar, a cheat, anda fool: moreover, he went fo wait on George I, at Green- 
maintained that 100 guinea? were not wich, at his firft landing after his ac- 
Lord Hatifax 
‘told them that he expeéted the white 
27. And Fivefcore anfwered and ftaff, and intended to reco nmend Mr. 


teenth; for truly it hath been a centu- ifaid, Cutfhort, my brother, reftrain, Addifon to the king, for one of the 


ry of exceeding great peril, and the | 


lives of many have been in jeopardy; an enemy to the truth, and will caufe, 


yea, more efpecially thofe of thine, 
own kindred, for verily, thoufands, 
and tens of thoufands, even mighty 
kings and princes, have been added to 
the whe of the Cut/borts. 

19. And when Cutfhort heard this, 
he murmured greatly, and taid, Tru- 
‘ly, brother, thou art a perverfe man, 
and belongeth to a ftiff-necked genera- 
tion, or thou would not thus gainfay 
the truth. 

zo. But Fivefcore anfwered, and 
faid, Nay, brother, | refift not the 
truth, but {tand up boldly for. the fame, 
and if thou wilt hearken unto mea 
while, I will caufe thee to depart from 
the error of thy ways,:and to walk in 
the right path; for verily it is as plain 
as the no!e upon thy face. 

2t. Avd Cutfhort faid, Though ! 





am ready to fmite thee, yet, becaule! 


il befeech thee, thine anger, for it is: fecretaries of ftate. Mr. Addifon, I 
believe, fays Budgel, very fincerely 
told his lordfhip that he did not ai:n at 
fo high a polt, ‘cha defired him to re- 
pr he was wot a {peaker in the boufe. 

or Halitax brifkly replied, “* Cone, 


thee to love darknefs rather than light. 
28. When thou faidft tiiat 100 gui- 
neas were not 100 years, thou faid{t 
rightly: but perceiveit not thou, that} L 
a guinea is compoled of parts, as well|prithee,’ Addiion, no unfeafonable 
as a year, and that even as a year con-;modeity. I madethee fecretary to the 
taineth 12 months, fo alfo doth the} Regency with this very view. hou 
guinea contain 21 fhillings. haft the belt right, of any man in Eng- 
2). Seeing, therefore, that the whole|land, to be fecretary of itate; nay it 
muft always be equal to its parts, is it}willbe a fort of difplacing thee, not 
not neceflary that thou fhouldit make}to make thee fo. Hf thou couldit but’ 
the century to contain and 100 times|get over that filly /heepi/bne/s ef thine, 
12 months, as that | fhould pay thee}chat makes thee fit in the houfe and 
an 100 times 21 fhillings for thine too|hear a fellow prate, for half an hour 
guineas? How then can the century|together, who has not a tenth part of 
be complete at the end of the ggth thy good lenfe; | fhould be glad to tee 
year? Verily, verily, I fay unto thee, jit, but fince I believe that is i:mpofhble, 
it is hard to kick againfl the pricks,)we mult contrive as well as we can. 
tor * facts are ftubborn things.” Tay pen has already been an honor to 
30. Nevertheleis, ‘ u hort became] 1} country, and will be a credit to 


the more incented azanit Fivefcore, }«ny king.” 
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The well-known modefly of Addi- 
fon is confirmed by this converfation; 
but Lord Halifax was too partial to 
his friend, when he fuppofed him en- 
dowed with the talents of a {tatelman. 


THomson '—The adulation of this 
great defcriptive* poet, when yet a 
young and obfcure writer, 1s fingu- 


larly apparent, in his letters to Aaron | ture. 
ithe French fo emphatically call place. 


Hill. He there employs language, 
little fhort of impiety. . He fays, that 
** Next to the approbation of heaven, 
he wifhes his. (Hill’s.) That Hiil’s 
lines were moft glorious, and that he 
{hall ever be his devoted fervant.’’ 


|nature is gay; yet fot. And, though 
he ias often ilights of fancy, yet he 
is never overbeaiing: for they are 
always natural, and often endearing. 
He never copies any man. He drefles 
weil, but without ftudy. And it ra- 
ther teems as if he cou/d not do other- 
wile, thanit he defred todoit. All 
awkwardneis is repugnant to his na- 
fie was borue polite, and what 





He is governed by a natural,, in- 
{tinctive proprie:y; and this principle 
is not only /frong but univer/al. He 





never jpeaks improperly. Every thing 


| Briilus does, becomes him: and he 


A manufcript annotator, affuredly {proves how much the qualities- of the 


a perfon of a temperate conftitution, |Meart are preferudle, and even afffant, 


and who feems not to have even heard to thoie of ihe underitanaiu,. But, 
of the name of Thomion, had no,if you want to talk of books and {ci- 


conception of the ardent feelings off 


a poetical young man, trying at pa. 


ences, you mult not apply to Brillus; 
for he never reads. 


It you want to 


tronage; and he wrete on the page, ,@ilinguih nicely, or rea‘on protound- 
whoever this Mr. Thomfon was, he;!y, you mutt not apply to Brillus. He 


muit have been a ftrange kind of man,‘ gives up ipeeulation and theory, for. 


But, if you 


Perhaps there was tomething of the pleasure and practice. 


Scotchman in Thomion’s character; 
and his aflociate and compatriot Mal- 
let was one of the molt impudent ot 
literary fawners, 


Drypen.—In one of Dryden’s 
pieces of hergic nonienfe, a lover laid, 
with an unfortunate antithefis, 


** My wound is great, because it is so small!” 


The Duke of Buckinginam cried out, 
with aftonifhing quicknefs— 


“ Then 'twouild be greater, were it none at all.” 


And the play was inftantly damned! 





GLANCES AT LIFE. 
[EXTRACTED FROM THE MONTHLY MIRvOR. J 


Brillus, has no great depth of un- 


derflanding: but though you have, it! 
‘pleaic a goud head, if 1 belongs io a: 


will be your fault if he does not pleafe 
rou. Brillus, is.in bis perion extreme 
ly agreeable; in his behaviour proper; 
in his manners ip-e; in his hear: good 
natured. ‘There is a certain carelefl. 


nefs about him, not eafily defined ; 
but peculiar, and extremely becom. 
ing: and, though his converiation ha: 
hothing uncommon im it, yet it 1: 
Bever injudicious or dilpleating. His 


(piicis extentive kiowledge and deep 
penetraiion youriell, you will never 
be ihocked with his pretenfions to. what 
he does nor undeiitand; or dogmatica: 
‘decitigny on what he does. You will 
be aiways at tull liberty to exercile 
youl guod liumour, your galcty, your 
happineis, with brillus. 

Fhocion is a gentleman, and man 
of jetiers. He has written feveral in- 
‘genieus things, which have done him 
‘credit in the world, lils under/tand- 


ang, then, deierves that credi, and, 


you mult approve it. Yet, if your 
character is a pleating one, you will 
find Phociou iniupportabie. His per- 
jon is uupleafing; bis manners for- 
Ward; his di:poiiuon impertinent. He 
is iuith ana ungraceltul, ‘.1s converta- 
tion Is ingenious, but always accom: 
pamed wi conceit; io hat will not 





good fcart. This navure is fadjely gay: 
that is, pert aa pragmiatical; and, 
though he has often tphts of iancy, 
in which there is real wat, yet there 
aiways appears ‘o much detire to fhew 
it, 10 much of what the French call 
gauche, that it loes it eliect. Tei: 
i Necion that wit, miiplaced, becor: 

ioliy, how cheap he would hold you 





for your nonfeniical paradox! Phocion 
is a fine gentlenian margue. He takes 
himieif to be an agreeable union of 
the {cholar and thegentieman. Dre/s 
he does not regard. If you afk him 
why he does not powder his dark black 
shair, he will, with a fmile, afk you, 
“the ufe, the beauty, the naturalnefs 
of powder.” Nay, poflibly, endea- 
vour to prove to you the abfurdity of 
flinging white duft into a beautiful 
and natural black: and thus, as it 
were, with rules, and a pair of com- 
pafles, to i,eafure, what is itlelt im- 
meafureable, and reafon on what is 
not cognizable by reafon; what I had. 
nearly faid is /uperior to reaion, safe. 
He is right— that is, he is /el/-perfuad- 
ed. But his ideas are inelegant; he 
is deplac’.. In a word, Phocion writes 
well—taiks well—dut, he cannot piea/e. 


—2 te 


Reflections on the Defire of Mankind te 
obtain Hiappine/s. 


The objeé&t of the puriuit of man 
is happinets; and though the benign 
Author of eur being hath made the 
mot ample provilion fer our felicity, 
but few dre jo bleft as to attain to its 
enjoyment. 

Unhappily we fuffer the noble pow- 
ers of rea'on to be debilitated by iin, 
and unguardedly we ftray into thole 
paths where pleaiure eludes the em- 
brace, and our toil is terminated only 
by difappointment, forrow and re- 
| proach. 

But not thus futile are our attempts 
‘to acquire other objects of our wifhes. 
‘ihe altronomer, for inflance, fhall 
‘fuccefsiully explore the heavens; the 
mariner navigate the w.tery worid; 





‘and the military arm be ‘uperior to * 


oppolition; demolith the ttrength of 
nature and art, and. gather laurels 
even at pleaiure 7 
| The caufe is obvious. In thefe in- 
‘ftances we act as men; our abiliiy is 
directed by reafon; but our efiorts to 
obtain happinefs are un‘upported by 
wiidom, and governed only by the 
biiadnels of paflion. 

Our appetites of enjoyment are cor- 
ooreal an {piritual. And religion 

robibits not, but perfects oniy their 
giauiication. | 
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Such is the conftitution of our na-. dition, exhibits fuch abfurdity of con- 
ture, that intemperance creates more duct, as is degrading to humanity, and 
pain than pleafure: And fo valt are; cannot be reflected on but with thaine 
the defires of the foul, that they caf and confuiion. 


nite. 


be fatisfied only in the truition of that) 
Being who poffefleth uncreated excel-| 
lence, and whofe perfedctions are infi- 


When inattentive to the voice of re- 


As to honor our fuperiors is to re- 
vere Ourielves, to to regard our duty 
will be to efteem our happinels; fot 
not ay union is more intimate, than 
is the connection between our obedi- 





ligion, the body is often pained by ' 
diieaie; the mind pierced by remorle; , 


tortured by guilt, and appailed at the 
profpect of future and divine ven- 
geance. 
‘The merit, therefore, of unrighte- 
oufnefs cannot but be unfatistactory 


relinquifhed for inexpreflible and end- 


ence and felicity: “* Wifdom’s ways 
only being thole of pleafantnels, and 
‘its paths alone thofe of peace.”’ 


TRIFLE. 
A Quaker, that was a barber, be- 





‘ 1Qt 


him that is moft lame,” quoth he, 
‘¢ that you may all be healed with his 
afhes,”” but when they herd this, they 
ali f{campered away. 


Alonfo of Arragon ufed to fay, in 
commendation of age, that age appear- 





ed beit in four things; oid wood to 


iburn, old wine to drink, old friends 
ito meet, and old authors to read. 


MARRIED 
On the 2oth inft. by the Rev. Mr. 
Muads, Capt. Jofeph Jones, of Wil- 





mington, (Nn. c.) to Mifs Henrietta A. 


ing fued by the parion for tythes; Yea! Parker, of this city. 
and delufive; and as it mutt foon be ana Nay went to him, and demanded 


‘the reaion why he troubled him, fee- 


| .On the 2oth inft. by the Rev. Mr. 
‘Munds, Mr. Benjamin Johnfon, to 


lefs mifery, as we regard our felicity, ing he had never any dealings with Mrs, Charlotte Dawfon. 


either in this world or the next, we; him in his whole life. 


“Why,” fays' 


fhould flee iniquity as the moft baleful | the parton, ‘it is for tythes!”’—** For 
evil; as that which fruftrates the end/tythes!”’ fays the quaker, “I :ray thee, 


of our creation; clothes us with im- 
famy; robs us of- peace, tranquillity, 
and joy; excludes us the habitation of 
the blefled, and configns us to thofe 
regions of darknefs whofe: wretched 
inhabitants become more miferable by 
defpair and felf-revenge, and whole 
torments are as inconceivablé as they 
will be eternal. 

As the light of divine revelation 


moft clearly points out the way to hap-' 


pinefs, and fhews us alfo the path 
which leads to mifery, to perfevere in 
difobedience, will caufe us to fall the 
unpitied victims of divine juftice, and 


friend, upon what account?’ ** Why,”’ 
fays the parfon, ** for preaching in the 
church.’’—** Alas! then,”’ replied the 
quaker, ** 1 have nothing to do with 
paying thee; for | come not there.’’— 
‘**Oh! but you might,” fays the par- 
fon, * for the doors are always open 
at‘convenient times.”” And theréupon 
told ‘him, he would be paid, feeing it 
was his due. Yeaan Nay then fhook 
his head, and making feveral wry 
‘taces, departed, and immediately en- 
tered his action, it being a corporation 
town, againft the parton, for forty fhil- 
lings. ‘Lhe parfon, upon notice of 





demonftrate, that, with regard to dif-,this, came to him, and very hotly de. 


cretion, we are inferior even to the 
brutal creation; for they purfue not 
mifery when perceptible to their fight, 


;manded, why he put fuch a di'grace 
‘upon him; and for what he owed him 
‘the money. ‘* Truly, friend,” re 


but turn from danger with precipita-;Plied the quaker, ‘* for fhaving.”— 


tion and fear. 


. In this refpe&, we are not only lefs. 
~ wife than irrational beings, but by ir-: 


religion we fhall become, perhaps, if 
poflible, more unhappy, and inexcu- 


i** For fhaving! {aid the parfon; ** why 


I never was ihaved by you in my life.”’ 
.—** Oh! but thou might’it have come 


and been fhaved, if thou hadit been 
pleafed, tor my doors are always open 


fable, than even the apoftate angels; at convenient times as well as thine.” 


as in all probability, their offence was 
not repeated; and as they have not 


added to their guilt the fin of rejeting , 


the offers of divine clemency. 

To afpire after pleafure, and yet to 
embrace pain; to be ambitious of ho- 
nor, while we court dilgrace; or to 
defire falvation, and at the fame time 
to haften our fteps in the way of per- 


At a time there came into a Saint’s 
Church, fo many halt and lame people 
to be cured, that the Prieft could not 
‘drive them forth. ‘hen faid the Priett, 
\** Give me your ftaves, and I will heai 
you ail,” and when he had them ne 
fent for fire; and being demanded, 
what he would do with ir? ‘ Burn 





On the 22nd inft. by the Rev. Dr. 
Built, Mr. Robert Eafon, to Mifs Ifa- 
bella Graffell. 

DIED 

Oh the 25th inft. Mrs. Mary Ger- 
vais. 

On the 25thinit. Mrs. Skirvin, con- 
fort.of W. Skirvin, Efq. 

On the 26th inft. Mr. Henry Bamp- 
field, ~~ | 

On the 27th inft. Mrs. Jenkins, 
confort of the Rev. Dr. Jenkins. 

Mrs. Ann Wilfon, confort of Dr. 
Wilfon, fen. : 

JUST PUBLISHED, 

Hoff’s Agricultural and Commerciat 
ALMANAC, FOR 1807: 
CALCULATED FOR THE STATES OF GEORGI, 
AND THE CAROLINAS, 

Containing the ufual Afironomical cal- 
culations and Local information; with 
remarks on the Culture of Rice and Cot- 
ton, including Obfervations on the Bur- 
bon Cotton, &5e. (Fe. 

f+} It wiil fhortly be enlarged fer 
the Mercantile part of the comimuni- 
ty. In its enlarged fate the price will be 
25 cents, and by the quantity, proportion- 
ably, fame as the others. 

N. B. The Almanac is handfomely 
printed, on a fine paper, and fells at 
(2 4-2 cents cach, 1 dollar per dozen 
md 10 dollars per grofs. 

Sold Wholefale and retail, at "¥. Hoff’s 
Book-flore, Nc. 6, Broad Street, direét- 
ly cppofite Union Street. 
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ORIGINAL POETRY, 
FOR THE LADIES’ PORT FOLIO. 


TO A LADY, 
(With a pair of Glove Bands. } 


Dearest madam, say when you 

Shall this litile off*ring view: 

Will they one kind thought suggest, 

One friendly wish pessess thy breast, 

That o'er Eliza’s aching head, 

llope may her sweetest infiuence shed; 

And Love, the rosy dimpled bey, 

Ner cares dispel with notes of joy, 

Arcund her brow hjs wreath entwine, 

‘Lhat wreath compos’d of flow’rs divine, 

Whose tinyest bud more sweets disclose, 

Than does the odor-breathing rose, 

The v.'let er the primrose pale 

Whose fragrance scents the passing gale, 

Or all the perfumes balmy sprin 

Can from her bounteocus bosom fling: 

QO! source of pure extatic joy, 

Enchanting, soul-subduing boy! 

O! from this fond, this flutt’ring heart, 

Ne’er may thy genial warmth depart; 

And ne’er this ardent boscm prove 

The tomb of friendship, or of love. 
ELiza. 


—_—2 +o 
FRIENDSHIP. 
By William Cowper, Esq. 
[Concluded from page 184.] 


How bright soe’er the prospect seems, 

All thoughts of Friendship are but dreams, 
If envy chance to creep in; 

An envious man, if you succeed, 

May prove a dang'rous Friend indeed, 
But not a Friend worh keeping. 


As Envy pines at Good possess’d, 
So Jealousy looks forth distress’d 
On Good that seems approaching, 
And if success his steps attend, 
Duscerns a rival in a Friend, 
And hates him for encroaching. 


Hence Authors of illustricus name, 

Unless belied by conimon fame, 
Are sadly prone to quarrel, 

To deem the wit a friend dis} Jays 

A tax upon their own just praise, 
And pluck each others laurel. 


A man renown’d for repartee 

Will seldom scruple to make free 
With Friendship’s finest feeling, 

Will thrust a dagger at your breast, 

And say he wounded you in jest, 
By way of balm for healing. 


Wheever keeps an open ear 
For tartlers, woll be sure to hear 
‘The trumpet of contention; 
Aspersion is the babbler's trade, 
To Hsten isto lend him aid, 

And rush inco dissension. 


4 Friendship that in frequent fits 
Of controversial rage emits 

The sparks of dispuvation, 
Like hand in hand Isurance plates, 
Most unavercably creates 

The thought of Confiagration. 


Some fic! le creatures boast a soul 
True as the needle to the pele, 
‘Dheir humour yet so varicus— 








They manifest their «vhole life through 
The needle’s variation too, 
Their Love is so precarious. 


The great and small but rarely meet 
sa Bae of amity complete, 
lebeians must surrender, 
And yield so much to noble folk, 
It is combining fire with smoke, 
Obscurity with splendor. 


Some are so placid and serene 
(As Irish bogs are always green) 
They sleep secure from waking; 
And are indeed a Bog that bears 
Your unparticipated cares 
Unmov’d, and without quaking. 


Courtier and Patriot cannot mix 
Their het’rogeneous politics, 
Without an effervescence 
Like that of salts with lemon juice, 
Which does not yet like them produce 
A friendly coalescence. 


Religion should extinguish strife, 
And make a calm of human life; 
But friends that chance to differ 
On points which God has left at large, 
Hov, fiercely will they meet and charge, 
No combatants are stiffer! 


To prove at last my main Intent, 
Needs no expense of argument, 
No cutting and contriving— 
Seeking a real friend we seem 
‘1’ adopt the Chemists golden dream, 
W ith still less hope of thriving. 


Scmetimes the fault is all our own, 


Some blemish in due tume made known ,. 


By trespass or omission; 
Sometimes occasion brings to light 
Cur friends defect long hid from sight, 
And even from suspicion. 


Then judge yourself, and prove your man 
As circumspectly as you can, 
And having made election, 
Beware no negligence of yours, 
Such as a Friend but ill endures, 
Enfeeble his afiection. 


That secrets are a sacred trust, 

That friends should be sincere and just, 
That Constancy befits them, 

Are observations on the case 

That savor much of common place, 
And all the world admits them. 


But ‘tis not timber, lead, and stone, 
An architect requires alone 

To finish a fine building— 
The palace were but haif complete, 
If he could possibly forget 

‘The carving and the gilding. 


The man that hails you, Tom or Jack, 
And proves by thumps upon your back, 
How he esteems your merit, 
Is sucha friend, that one had need 
Be very much his friend indeed 
‘Lo pardon or to bear it. 


As similarity of mind, 

Or something not to be defin'd, 
First fixes our attention; 

So manners deceni and pole, 

‘The same we practis’d at first sight, 
Bust save us from declensicr. 
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Some act upon the prudent pian, 

‘¢ Say little, and hear all you can,’’ 
Safe policy but hateful— 

So barren sands imbibe the show'r, 

But render neither fruit nor flow’r, 
Unpleasant and ungrateful. 


The man I trust, if shy to me, 
Shall find me as reserv’d as he, 
No subterfuge or pleading 
Shall win my confidence again, 
I will by no means estertaiu 

A Spy on my proceeding. 


These samples—for alas! at last 
These are but samples and a taste 
Of evils yet unmention’d— 
May prove the task a task indeed, 
In which ’tis much if we succeed 
However well-intention’d. 


Pursue the search, and you will find 
Good sense and knowledge of mankind 
To be at least expedient, 
And after summing all the rest, 
Religion ruling in the breast 
A principal ingredient. 


The noblest Friendship ever shown 
The Saviour’s history makes known, 
Though some have turn'd, and turn’d it, 
And whether being craz'd or blind, 
Or seeking with a biass’d mind, 
Have not, it seems, discern’d it. 


Oh Friendship! if my soul forego 
Thy dear delights while here below; 
To mortify and grieve me, 
May I myself at last appear 
Unworthy, base, and msincere, 
Or may my friend deceive me! 





LINES TO A DEPARTED SISTER. 


Ah! has the year then pass’d away, 
And o'er thy much lamented clay: 
Does not the vioiet vloom? 
That form so chaste, where’er it lies, 
Might bid a thousand roses rise, 
Te blossom o'er thy tomb. 


Sweet, sainted girl! enthron’d in light, 
Amid thy sister ange!s bright, 

O strike the lyre to peace! 
And let the gently soothing strain, 
Lull to repose thy mothers’ pain, 

And bid her sorrow cease! 


For thee, dear maid, at early dawn, 
Heav'n’s dews shall weep upon the lawn, 
And, with suspended wing, 
The drooping skylark, through the gloom, 
Shall twitter sorrow o’er thy tomb, 
Nor to the morning sing. 
Henry Sippoxs. 
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